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W. : Did Goring then go straight from Denmark to
Sweden to work there in the Air Services Company ?

L. : No] he went to his family in Bavaria, and as he
couldn't find any work in Germany either, he tried
Sweden.

W. : Have you heard anything from him since ?

L. : Only at first, very seldom afterwards. I only
know that the von Rosen family, which is so Nazi,
was very unhappy to have Goring as a kinsman. When
I lately went through Berlin, Goring heard of it. He
asked me to come and see him, but I didn't want to go
and I left Berlin.

So that the German patriot left his country of his
own free will, although it was then in greater straits
than ever before. * The holy German ground ' that
Goring loved above all else was forgotten. His career
was more important to him than the thought of
serving poverty-stricken, starving Germany as a plain
civilian.

The northern winter has its own enchantment. The
larTd lies deep-buried in the snow, and the higher we go,
the deeper the snow and the earlier does darkness fall.
The wintry storms are heavy and communications are
often broken off.

Rivers and lakes quickly get frozen, houses lie deep
in the snow, and the sun seldom shines out.

On a winter day like this the adventurous Swedish
Count Eric von Rosen wished to go from Stockholm
to Rockelstad, his estate. The idea then came to him
of asking the young German flying-officer, whom he